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be derived from the warm rays of the sun, as we
did not start till near eight o'clock. In the course
of our journey this forenoon, we met a horse dealer
with a train of horses, on his way to Rio, when
Mr. Sharpe took a fancy to one, and purchased it
for thirty-six milreas, in silver, something less than
five pounds sterling. From being purchased in
this accidental way, I suggested that the animal
ought to be named "Chance," to which his master
assented. In consequence of our wishing to avoid
a disagreeable old fellow, who kept a venda on the
road side, we proceeded a short distance beyond
his domicile, and having previously provided our
refreshment, we sat down near the bank of a river
to partake of it, at about two o'clock in the after-
noon.

On our journey afterwards, my poor mule was
so thirsty, that he ran to a little stream by the
road-side, to drink, but as he could not conveni-
ently reach it standing, he very quietly went down
on his knees, upon which hint, I, of course, dis-
mounted, until he had finished his draught. This
mule was the most docile, intelligent animal I ever
rode, and it was a knowledge of these good qua-
lities, that induced Captain Lyon to appropriate
him to my use ; I was frequently considerably in
advance of the party, without feeling any appre-
hension about my safety, from the perfect confi-
dence I reposed in the mule's sagacity. About five
in the afternoon, we arrived at the town of Qualos,